Insist on - - 


Compliments of 


Saginaw Creamery Ci 


SAGINAW, MICH. 


Compliments of 


The Saginaw Milling C 


“Front Laced, 


Modart provides dainty models 
for those who desire to cultivate the 
uncorseted effect. They come 
barely to the waist and leave the 
upper body free and unrestrained, 
yet provide for the support and 
training of the growing figure into 
lines of beauty. Modart fabries are 
carefully chosen and of exceptional- 
ly fine quality. 


Modart Corset Company 
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WEEK - END PACKAGES 
— OF IMPORTED STATIONERY 


Envelopes Tissue Lined 


From 35c to $1.25 
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DAVID SEAMAN Р BES. 
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CARDS Mershon, Eddy, Parker 
жж Company 
Seemann & Peters White Pine Lumber 


Franklin at Tuscola j and 
Other Forest Products 
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MECCA 
THEATRE 


Now Playing 
R. W. Gniffith’s 


“The White Rose" 


GIFTS 
FOR ALL OCCASIONS 


TRAVEL 
BIRTHDAY 
WEDDING 
ANNIVERSARY 


Most Interesting Shop in Town. 


415 Genesee Ave. Riverade 1818 


SAY IT WITH A BRICK 
But 
Be Sure It's 


WILLIAM’S ICE CREAM 


A Hot One 

Miss McKinney was 
Hell as pictured in Halleck. 
“Now, you see that mouth of the ` 
monster represents the hole leading 
into Hell—and—see the little devils 
running around down here?” аз her 
gaze landed on George Goodboo and ` 
James Jerome. | 


describing ` 


У EA 
ж D 


Millionaire (speaking to a body of ` 
students): “АП my success, all my 
tremendous financial prestige, І owe 
to one thing alone—Pluck, Pluck, | 
Pluck.”’ 

Student: “But how are we to find 
the right person to pluck?" 

Applicant: “I want to take out. 
an insurance policy." | 

Clerk: “Life, fire or marine?" 

Applicant: “АП three. Im a 
stoker on an ocean liner." 

х х kc 
The Time of Trial 


“Do you have to see a doctor be- 
fore you get booze in this town?” 

“No, afterwards.” 

Deep Dilemma’ j 

“Why is the little fellow crying?” | 

“Because he can't have a holiday.” 

“Why can’t he have a holiday?” 

“Because he doesn’t go to school 
yet!" 


Poor Boy 


She: “You went shooting with 
Smith?" 
He: “Үез.” 


She: “Shoot anything?" 
He: “Only ш P 


башке and Effect 


Sign on florist's door window—''Say 
it with moonshine.” 

A curious pedestrian went inside | 
and inquired about it. 3 

The florist answered, “Well, if 
you say it with moonshine, the flowers 
will come afterwards.” 
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PL-ays 
ORA-tory 


D-ebate and declamation 


THE PLORAD CLUB 


The Most Patriotic Organization in School 


FRUEH’S 
WI F CH MAN N S “House of Flowers” 


——————— 


“We Cater to the Young Folks" 


BÉ R А ү = O x 
DRUGGIST 
BETTER (OH ее 
V A L U E S RIVERSIDE 2189 
Let it be Bruno Martin Oo. 
Your Store Sheet Metal and Roofing Contractors 


814-816 Janes Ave. 
Federal 12 Saginaw, Mich. 
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WE SING A SONG OF 


COURTESY-- YOU GET FROM 


The Coal Quartette like to sing 
about our methods of doing business. 
They are in a position to know that 
every man who leaves an order for 
coal at this office receives a high 
grade article of fuel and is treated in 
a fair polite manner. 


GENESEE COAL 00. 


Riverside 4000 


HEIM’S DRUG STORE 


WM. HEIM, Pharmacist 


Corner Janes and Third Sts. 


Saginaw, Michigan 


Jackson-Church 00. 
Iron Works 


McGEE-FINLAY 
HDWE. CO. 


Sporting Equipment 


615 GENESEE AVE. 


One Botile of 
HINKLEY’S BONE LINIMENT 


is a whole “medicine chest” in itself 
It is always fresh, pure, safe and prompt. 
It has been in constant use for more than 
Sixty Six Years 
in hundreds of thousands of homes through- 
out the United States. 
For All 
Summer and Winter Complaints 
For Every Pain and Ache Inside or Out, 
It is Powerful Yet Perfectly Harmless. 


Lest You Forget 
ORDER YOUR MUMS FOR 

THE THANKSGIVING GAME 
EARLY. 


SENT ANYWHERE 
JUST CALL 248 


Jefferson at Tuscola 
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ІІІ ШІ 


E _ pono $65 


Radiola 


Senior | 
x $39.50. 


A. B. BROW 


Radio Supplies - Everything Electrical 
808 GENESEE AVE. 


ШАША АИ ШЩЩ 
= ШШШ 


ІШІ ШІ Ш 


| 


Schirmer Drug Co. 
“Оп one spot since 1883" 


In our Candy Department BARTH’S GROCERY STORES 


Gilbert’s Panamas 
Wilber’s Chocolate Buds 

Whitman’s Samplers 1116 Hoyt 237 N. 6th 
Martha Washington Chocolates 
Mullane’s Taffy 

Page and Shaw ‘‘Scotchee” 


Eat SAGINAW BRAND Bulk 


SAUERKRAUT 


Manufactured by 


Saginaw Kraut Co. 
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The Kind to Pick On 


Mrs. Plump: “Well, all Ive to 
say is, if we do have another War, I 
hope it is with France. The French 
are so polite.” 

* * 

She was in a telephone booth and 
had just put in a toll call. 

She wept bitterly as she pulled 
down on the hook to attract central's 
attention. 

“Hello?” 
voice. 

“Hello?” she sobbed, “I want my 
money back. H-Harold w-wouldn't 
speak to me." 


came  centrals clear 


No Home is Safe Without It 

Little boy in Brooklyn sat down 
and ate up an entire popular novel. 
What they should have done was 
given him immediately a copy of the 
Literary Digest. 
х X 

*Having your ears pierced for ear- 
rings must have been fearfully pain- 
ful—what?”’ 

“Not at all. 
ing bored." 


They are used to be- 


Ministers wife: “Wake up! There 
are burglars in the house." 

Minister: “Well, what of it? Let 
them find out their mistake them- 
selves.” 


у. 


Fond Parent: “What is worrying 
you, my son?” 

Roly Sargent: was just wonder- 
ing how many legs you gotta pull off 
a centipede to make him limp.” 


[11 


Hickory, Dickory, Dock, 
The mouse ran up the clock, 
He heard a scream, 

Slid down the seam, 

The clock was on a sock. 


A theological student named Fiddle 
Refused to accept his degree, 

It was enough to be Fiddle 

Without adding the Fiddle, D. D. 


“Saft Grain Leathers 
are New" 
Just received two new oxfords 


for the regular High School fellows 
at $8.50 


Either Brown or Black 
--- ASK ТО SEE THEM - - - 


“Owen Shoe Co." 


Walk-Over 


When You Think of Clothes, Try 
Milton’s Clothes Shop 


Specials for Thanksgiving 
ж жж 
128-130 So. Washington Ave. 
Saginaw, Michigan 


Sidney P. Wise Frank L. Robinson | 


SID & FRANK 
MASQUERADE COSTUMES 


For Dances, Balls, Carnivals 
Frolics, Parties, etc. 


Riverside 1891-J 
129 SO. 12TH STREET 


SAGINAW, MICH. 
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WICKES VERTICAL 
WATER TUBE BOILER 


MORLEY 
BROTHERS 


The Wickes Boiler Co. "m 
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Sport Apparel 
Christmas Joys 


and 


Кл Athletic 


IT’S NO SECRET 


YOU KNOW THE PLACE Merchandise 
eux M-W-TANNER сә. — 


STUDENT LANTERN 


“Does Rose find anything to talk 
about?”’ 
“Not a thing, and she talks about 
it." 
Sound travels at the rate of 400 
yards per second. Exception to the 
rule: 
Scandal, 1000 yards 
Flattery, 500 yards 
Truth, 215 yards 
Alarm Clock, 83 yards 


*Ma kin I go out and play?" 

*What with those holes in your 
pants?" 

*Naw with the kids 
street." 


across the 


There are many kinds of whiskey, 
But there's only one I know. 

And that’s the Paderwski, 

Who plays the pi-an-o. 

A colored woman consulted the 
village lawyer. 

*Ah want to divoce mah husband," 
she said. 

*Whats the trouble?" asked the 
lawyer. 

“Dat nigger’s done gone an’ got 
religion, an’ we ain’t seen a chicken 
on de table foh two weeks.” 

Jim: “You know, every time I have 
a scrap with my girl, I enter it in my 
diary.” 

Jam: “I see—sort of a scrap-book. 

“Waiter, take this egg away,” 
roared J. Hedrick at the Magas. 

“Yes, sir,’ said the waiter. “Апа 
— and what shall I do with it, sir?” 

“Do with it?” the outraged Hed- 


rick bellowed, fiercely. “Why, wring 
its neck." 
Wilma W.: “I hear that Mr. and 


Mrs. Langdon were very angry with 
their chauffeur when their auto over- 
turned. Is that so?" 

Geo. G.: *Well, naturally, he was 
quite put out, and she was very much 
upset." 


DO YOU WANT A CHECK 
FOR NEXT CHRISTMAS 


Join our 


CHRISTMAS MONEY GLUD 


Open for Members December 1st. 


You Begin with Small Deposits and Deposit 
Regularly Each Week. 


THE 
Second National Bank 


of Saginaw 


E. 8. OFFICE 
110 No. Washington Ave. 


W. S. OFFICE 
109 N. Hamilton St. ` 


SEITNER BROS. 


SAGINAW’S BUSIEST 
DEPARTMENT STORE 
STANDARD 
TOILET ARTICLES 
at 


Guaranteed Savings of 
25% to 50% 


"uv "v uw 
Have you seen our 


MADE IN AMERICA 


TOYLAND 


The Greatest Collection of Toys 
Saginaw Has Ever Seen 


— | 
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“BILLY STIFF” 


NO ay 


ОН BILLY! JOIN Ц6- WE WERE 
JUST SAYING THOT TOU PLAYED 
SPLENDIDLY IN THE GAME 
THE OTHER DAY- you WERE 
JUST A DEAR — WASNT HE 

meas GIRLS! 
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Red Blood 


AEEL DOUGLAS is the yellowest boy in this High School, indig- 
| nant Carol told her chum. “1 don’t care if he is the best look- 
ing, best dancer, and best everything. He's yellow—yellow! 


Oh, Jane—if you could have seen him run away from a fight the other 
evening l” 

*Why, Carol, be careful! Suppose anyone should hear you?" 

“Jane Madison, I don’t care if the whole world hears me Why, 
that boy is a disgrace to our dear old school. Just the other day I 
overheard some business men talking of our football team. They won- 
dered about the Douglas boy. Wondered why, with his splendid 
physique, he did not belong to the squad. I tell you, Jane, I dislike 
him so much I believe I hate him!" 

Jane and Carol turned and walked down the avenue. Yellow— 
eh? Well, this is pleasant!" and a lazy cloud of smoke was curling 
slowly upward from Keel's cigarette. “That little vixen! She cer 
tainly was heated up about it though, now wasn't she?" 

Try as he might, the unpleasant words of Carol could not be 
pushed from his thoughts. The word “yellow” seemed to ring con- 
stantly in his ers. 

He stoppd in front of a dry goods store and studied his reflection 
in the large window. No, his physique wasn't bad. He wasn't much 
of a “slouch” on looks either. His clothes were immaculately pressed. 
His face was clean shaven and unroughed. And girls, could he step! 

Keel left the window with a sigh of satisfaction mingled with 
doubt. He had thought that all girls admired lads such as he. Evi- 
dently Miss Carol Walters was the exception that proved the rule. 
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After an hour of self-analysis, Keel came to the conclusion that 
he wasn’t a red-blooded man after all. He could understand why the 
world thought him yellow—the evidence was stiff against him. 

The big game was on! The gridiron was crowded with spectators 
eager to encounter the promised hard battle. 

The last quarter began with the score 20 to 14 in favor of E. 
visiting rivals. Surely Fate would not let Jamestown High go down 
shamefully to defeat. Something would happen. Oh, something must 
happen! 

“Jamestown! Jamestown" 

The cry seemed to strangle each throat. The crowd was tense! 
Just a touchdown to score a tie. Only a goal-kick to cinch a decisive 
victory. Surely—surely it would come! 

Fate had decided! In the first two minutes of play in the last 
quarter Johnny Dunkirk was carried from the field with a broken leg. 
The mainstay—gone! The best punter—out! The crowd was speech- 
less as the husky fellow was carried off the field sobbing bitterly. 
Three cheers for Dunkirk followed with such volume that they echoed 
through the lofty old elms of the town. 

Well, the end had come! But they determined to die smiling. 

Douglas was called to substitute for Dunkirk. A groan was emit- 
ted from the crowd. “What! That shiek?” “It's only a matter of 


time now.” “Page the vaseline! Douglas’ patent leather has a crack.’ 
“Oh, girls, just look at his wicked eyes.” “Such slender lily-like hands. 
Be careful, sonny, you'll get 'em all dirty in that nasty mud!"  * 


Keel clenched his fists. He reported to the referee and took his 
place. The whistle blew! To do or to die! 

Five minutnes of see-sawing up and down the field. Neither side 
threatened. Keel received the brunt of the battle. The opponents 
decided he was easy. Every play was directed toward his end of the 
line. Douglas, the half-back, played the game cleverly. 

Look! Jamestown on the five-yard line! Now only one yard 
to go! Rockbend held! Time and again Jamestown called for a line 
plunge, never successful! Rockbend could not hold the ball, but they 
could hold the line! 

Signal for Douglas to carry the ball! Keel was dazed! He seem- 
ed to hear Carol whisper that hideous word in his eàr. With a supreme 
effort Douglas bucked the line, felt it yield, and then—knew no more. 

Keel opened his eyes. Men were bending over him. His face was 
wet from the water bucket. There was a faint rumbling in the dis- 
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E... it was the crowd cheering him. The score-board! Ah, there, 
20 to 20! Then he did go over 

That sharp pain! What was it? But he must go on. The coach 
remonstrated with him. “Why, man, it’s impossible, I say,” he cried. 

“Nonsense! I feel a little groggy, but I’m fine!”” Keel went white 
and bit his lip as he was helped to his feet. 

Two minutes left! Keel took his position. The signal was given, 
and the ball sailed between the goal-posts as a result of Keel’s boot. 
Game ended! Score, 21 to 20—Jamestown High won! 

It was a month later and the whole town knew of Keel Douglas. 
Douglas, the boy who played his game with a broken collar bone and 
a wrenched ankle. Keel Douglas, the man! 

Carol admired Keel. It was pure hero-worship. In the street, 
however, she was careful to be very cool to him. Keel did not under- 
stand. Had he not proved to the world and Carol that he was not 
yellow? Girls are funny creatures! 

The road was wide and smooth. The speedometer on Carol’s 
roadster registered 45. She was wrapped in her own sunny thoughts. 
Dreaming of that glorious day when Keel stepped into her heart. 

From the right, a long, low car swung into sight. Carol slammed 
on her brakes, threw her wheel to the left and slid into the opposite 
ditch just as the other car tore off her back wheel. 

A young man darted from the car and quickly pulled the girl from 
beneath the wreckage. 

“Carol!” gasped Keel, as he gathered her in his arms and carried 
her to his car. 

She pointed to her right arm which hung about Keel’s neck. He 
noticed a glistening stream running down the front of his coat. Carol 
smiled faintly and whispered, “Red Blood?" 

VIRGINIA NERRETER, 724. 
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EDITOR’S NOTE—This story was written by some student evidently too modest to 
sign his name or to name it. The literary editors, therefore, have taken the privi- 
lege of giving it a name. 


Lost--Miss Morgan 


ІТ WAS the last class of the day, and Marjorie Brownwood sat in 
her seat dreaming. 
“Miss Brownwood, translate the next paragraph,” de- 
manded the Latin teacher. | 
Miss Brownwood, roused from her musings, fumblingly began, 
“Gallia in tree partes divisus est—" 


*Miss Brownwood, after reading Caesar for three months, we are 
slightly beyond that point. You have the wrong place. Miss Morgan, 
will you please translate?" 

Miss Morgan rose and fluently began, “Нас oratione habita;" but 
the bell rang and interrupted her recitation. The pupils filed out. 

“Gee, Marje, how did you dare lose your place in that class?” 
Don Green asked her as they entered the corridor. 

“Oh, Don, how could I help it? I was dreaming of you!" Mar- 
jorie gave him a flirting glance and passed on on her way home. 

Barbara Morgan had walked out of the school room just behind 
Marjorie, and now, as the two turned down a side street she heaved 
a deep sigh. “Marje, how dare you do it?” she asked. 

*Do what?" 

“Oh, you know, say things like that to boys апа all., Marje, please 
don't think I'm boy crazy, because most emphatically I'm not, but oh, 
I'd give anything in the world if at least one boy in high school called 
me by my first name." 

“Don’t they? How funny!" Marjorie laughed. “I can't imagine 
a single kid I know calling me anything but Marje. You've got such 
a pretty name, too, Barbara." 

“You're different. The only time I ever tried to talk to a boy was 
at last year's class party, and the poor thing who sat next to me was 
so disappointed because he had to sit next to me that he fell asleep." 

“He didn't really? How funny! What did you talk about?” 

*I talked about things I thought would interest him—lessons and 
books—" 

*Barb, do you want me to make a flirt out of you?" Marjie de- 
manded excitedly as she took the other girl by the shoulders and faced 
her squarely around. “I don't mean the kind of flirt who goes out 
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' 
nights and powders and that sort of dumbness, but just a girl who 
gets a good time out of school and isn't always a gol darn stude." 
“Im not a gol darn stude," Barbara declared indignantly. “But 
oh, if you could only teach me some way to make people stop calling 
me Miss,” she added pleadingly. 
“Of course Ill teach you,” Marjie acquiesced. “Listen, now, to 
these words of wisdom: ‘The way to a man’s heart is by flattery.’ Al- 
ways make a kid talk about himself. That’s a lesson my mother taught 
me, and I’m teaching you; it’s the honest truth.” 
“But how do you start talking to Шет?” asked Barbara. 
“Say ‘hello’ to all the kids whose names you know and make the 
bashful ones walk home with you, and pretty soon they'll be getting 
in line to walk with you, and just yelling hello." 
“Hello, Mr. Green," Barbara practised. ‘Oh, Га never dare." 
*Barbara, Barbara, for cat's sake, don't call anybody Mr. and tell 
'em not to call you Miss. Oh, there's another thing. My mother's doc- 
tor told her that all people's eyes are the same size, and it's all in the 
way you use them. Well, here's my corner. Good enough! Here 
comes Jack Sullivan, going out your way. Wait for him. So long." 
“Thanks lots. Good-bye." Barbara timidly slowed her pace and 
waited for tall Jack Sullivan. 
“Hello, Mr. excuse me, I mean Jack; going my way?" she in- 
quired with a loudly beating heart. 
*Surest thing. Gee, I’m glad I don't have to walk alone. May I 
carry your books?" 
“No, thanks, I'll use my own arm,” then seeing that Marje was 
hesitating behind the door, she added daringly, and loudly enough 
for her friend to hear, “You might lose my papers." 
“Oh, Miss Morgan, can’t you trust me?" he reproached. 
"Don't call me Miss Morgan, please," she begged. “Oh, how I 
hate to be ‘Missed.’ " 
"Mr. gets me. Don't blame you." 
* Aren't our lessons hard—I mean—don’t they seem hard to you?" 
Barbara started. 
"Kind of. Dont let them bother me so much though." 
“What course are you taking, Jack?" 
"Academic. I hope to go to college, if Pm lucky." 
"Do you? How wonderful! Well, here's my door. Good-bye." 
“Good-bye, Barbara." 
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Barbara dashed to the phone the minute she entered the house, 
“Oh, Marje, he called me Barbara,” she called jubilantly. 

“Good enough,” her friend encouraged. ‘You're starting fine." 

The next morning Barbara and Marjorie were walking to school 
together when two more of their masculine friends came along. “Hello, 
Marje. Hello, Miss Morgan,” they called. 

“Pm not Miss Morgan. Гуе undergone a change of character. 
Im Barbara,” answered that individual. 

“That sounds much more human, doesn't it, Marje?" compliment- 
ed one of the boys. “Too much of Marje's influence, and you'll be 
losing your place in Latin like she does. She sure has a pernicious 
influence." 

“Boy,” interrupted the other, “isn’t that some word? His English 
teacher called him that yesterday. That's how he knows it." 

All through that school day Barbara was busy contradicting Miss 
Morgan. She decided that, as she was generally so good, she would 
throw a note just once to help her perfect reputation to become less 
perfect. Choosing a moment when the teacher was looking straight 
at her, she threw it, but to her surprise she discovered that teachers 
are very conveniently near sighted. 

“Gee, Barb, you sure had nerve to throw that note when you did,” 
complimented her friend. 

“Oh, I think it’s improving,” replied the new Barbara. “Won't 
you measure my eyes?” 

The change in Barbara, or rather the dropping of her cloak of 
timidity, did not come all at once, or all for the good. The first three 
days after her lesson from Marjorie she completely ignored her school 
lessons and had to be reprimanded several times; but her own natural 
pride soon came to the rescue, and while “Miss Morgan” was still 
pointed out as a model student, “Barb” became a real creature, too. 

It came time for her class party, and the school was busy making 
plans to make fun of the class, while the class was busy trying to thwart 
their plans. It was an annual event of the party to elect the class offi- 
cers. Only the fact that she wanted to cast her vote had brought Bar- 
bara Morgan to previous class parties. Now she came for many reasons. 

*Oh, Marje, I hope I sit next to the same boy I did last year, to 
see if he's still sleepy," she confiided. 

“You wont if Don Green can help it. He sure has been mighty 
impressed by the size of your eyes," teased Marjorie. “By the way, 


who was that boy?" 
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«Р tell you later. It might spoil the effect to tell you now,” Bar- 


para blushed. 
“Why, Barbara Morgan, whatever are you blushing for? Who is 


that boy?” 
«Won't tell, won't tell," and Barbara hid her face in a convenient 


sofa pillow. 

The class party came, and as Marjorie had predicted Don Green 
sat next to Barbara. The party lasted from four to seven and both Bar- 
bara and Marjorie had been busy on a hundred different committees. 
Now as she sat near a bowl of flowers Marjorie had arranged, eating 
a meal she had planned, a happy wave of contentment rose over Bar- 
bara. But this was no time for dreaming. А teacher had arisen and 
was announcing the rules of the election. “The pupil with the most 
votes is declared president, the one with the next number is vice- 
president. Secretary and treasurer will be elected on a separate ballot. 
Nominations are now in order. “Miss Morgan." 

“T nominate Mr. Donald Green," she said with a tiny reddening 
in her cheeks. 

The nominations continued. There were six nominees for presi- 
dent, three for each of the other offices. Miss Barbara Morgan was a 
nominee for the office of president. 

It is a curious fact in a school election that a nominee never votes 
for himself. Though the voting was done by closed ballot, when Bar- 
bara and Don folded their slips and simultaneously glanced at each 
other, it was not very difficult to imagine the name on each slip. 

Marjorie helped count the ballots. When the counting was done 
she came forward with the announcement, “Donald Green is president 
of the class." Suddenly, as she stood waiting for the applause to die 
down, and idea struck her. Over the heads of the students Barbara 
read Marjorie's lips. “I know who sat next to you last year," she read. 

Barbara blushed a becoming rosy color, but her blush on the next 
announcement was even more becoming and rosy. 

“Miss Barbara Morgan is vice-president.” 

“The girl you were when I sat next to you last year couldn't even 
have blushed prettily,’ whispered Don. “Gosh, I’m glad. Now you 
can’t get out of being my partner in the Grand March.” 
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CHEERING 


What part cheering plays in 
the winning of football games 
has been conclusively proved 
many times this year. Perhaps 
you will remember the Bay City 
and Ann Arbor games. ‘the 
team at both times received the 
encouragement at the psycho- 
logical moments, the first time 
winning, and in the latter game, 
staving off defeat. Of course 
the playing of the team çauses 
to a great extent, good or indif- 
ferent cheering, but without a 
doubt the team must be inspired 
by a frenzied crowd with every 
person yelling wildly. 

Although the cheering for the 
most part this year has been 
very poor, and at some times a 
disgrace to the school—in the 
Flint game especially--PERHAPS 
we can excuse it by the fact that 
so many outsiders who do not 
yell have been seated among the 
students. In fact, during the 
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whole year the only organized 
yelling has been done by a group 
of girls who һауе co-operated 
splendidly with the cheer-lead- 
ers. We hope this deplorable 


state of affairs will be lacking in 
the Thanksgiving Day game, so 
let’s get out there and show some 
real organized yelling. 


BOTHWELL 
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Girl Reserves 


What Have You Been Doing? 

October 3—We had our first business meeting. Mr. Wilbur 
Brucker presented a matter of our doing Service Work for the Red 
Cross by addressing 6,300 envelopes for the Annual Roll Call. 

October 15—Program Meeting. This meeting was in charge of 
the girls who were delegates at the Girl Reserve Conference at Winona . 
Lake, Ind., July 27 to August 6. Those taking part were Dorothy 
Hatch, Ellen Robinson and Ruth Mavis. Miss Irma Crimmins, Girls’ 
Work Secretary, who accompanied the girls to the conference, gave her 
report also. 

October 22— Service Day. The girls finished the work for the Red 
Cross. 

October 29— Recognition Service. We are proud to say that 
eleven new girls were taken into the club. This was followed by a 
social time. 


—0 


PERSONALS 


Miss Lydia Reitz, our former president, who is in training at Sagi- 
naw General Hospital, has been to visit us several times. 

Miss Barnard has been chosen as our faculty adviser for the com- 
ing year. She has become a great favorite among the girls and we feel 
very fortunate in securing her interest and assistance. 

One of the former Girl Reserves, Elizabeth Gudritz, has been at- 
tending the meetings and showing great interest in the work. 

Much of the enthusiasm and pep that is evident in the club this 
year is due to the untiring efforts of our advisors, Mrs. Don S. Hana- 
ford, Mrs. Wm. Barie-Hanaford, Mrs. Raynor S. Judd. 

Miss Edith M. Brown, Industrial Secretary at the Y. W. C. A., has 
offered her services as parliamentarian. 
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Saginaw 6 Detroit Northwestern 7 


The gold and yellow-clad Saginaw eleven marched out on North- 
western’s field, amid the spirited uproar of enthusiastic fans. 

Saginaw received the ball and started on a march down the field 
ripping off big gains. Then “Mr. Il] Luck," who, by the way, gave the 
Beatty clan the short end of the deal all through the game, made an 
appearance, causing a fumble. Northwestern recovered the ball and 
proceeded to attack the Saginaw line with considerable success. 

The Colts were the first to score. Fullback Simons started to run 
the right end but, finding the way barred, cut in. He was partly stop- 
ped at the line, but slipped out of the tackle. Then two secondary de- 
fense missed him and the dashing Colt pranced over the goal line for 
the first score of the game. 

The excited fans calmed down to see the Colts get an extra point 
after the touchdown, by a perfect drop kick. 

The Saginawians came back in the second period with the deter- 
mination to cross the Colts line. Did they do it? Well I should say so! 
Whenever you see our eleven with that scrappy determined look, you 
can assure yourself that they are going to get what they are going after 
for every man on the squad is a “go getter.” 

Saginaw’s score came on a forward pass, Bothwell to Carlisle, that 
made five yards. It came as the climax of a march from mid-field, in 
which Carlisle, Bothwell and O’Donnell ripped up the Detroit line and 
one forward pass, also from Bothwell to Carlisle netted about 15 yards. 
Again “Mr, Ill Luck" appeared putting a jinx on Captain Smith causing 
him to muff a pass from Fredericks thus losing his chance to score the 
extra point after the touchdown. The first half ended with the score 
7-6 in the Colts’ favor. 

Saginaw threatened three times in the third period but was unsuc- 
cessful in carrying out its threats. 
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To all probabilities the third quarter was not up to the expecta- 
tions of some excited fans in the Detroit stand. So they partook in a 
friendly exchange of wallops which was stopped immediately, upon the 
arrival of the mounted police, who dragged the walloping bronchos off 
the field. 

The last quarter proved to be the most exciting part of the game 
and kept the fans on edge all the time. 

The Beatty squad opened up with passes and took the galloping 
Colts off their feet. Two passes were completed for long gains, but 
each was from well in their own territory. 

In the last five minutes, Saginaw twice advanced the ball from her 
own 20 yard line deep into Detroit’s territory. With a first down on the 
40 yard line and two minutes to go, Carlisle tried a place kick from the 
40 yard line and against a stiff wind an almost impossible feat, but fell 
only a few feet short. Detroit was offside and Saginaw was given an- 
other chance. Undaunted by their first failure, they tried again, but 
failed. Detroit took the ball on their 15 yard line where play ended 
after two downs. 

Fredericks, our brilliant center, was the shining light of the game. 
He was in every play. 

Bothwell, O’Donnell and Carlisle were consistent ground gainers 
throughout the game. 

Although Saginaw was beaten, it was the general opinion of both 
Detroit and Saginaw followers that the better team did not win. Foot- 
ball critics were agreed that Saginaw deserved to win and Detroit fans 
were overjoyed when the final whistle relieved the tension. 

Now listen gang!! Don’t lose confidence in your team just because 
they lost by one point but show them you’re behind them, up or down. 
That’s the spirit! 


0— 


Chat Little Old Brown Jug 


Our second team put up a good fight against Arthur Hill reserves. 
It looks as though the little brown jug that was awarded to the Sagi- 
naw Reserves last year for the splendid record they made will be re- 
tained by them. Though our reserves were beaten by Arthur Hill 7-0 
they put up a scrappy game and should have won. 

Henny played a whale of a game at end. He was down under 
punts like a flash and his men went to the ground with a plop when he 
tackled them. 
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Bob Glass, Hedrick and Olie Brown were the mainstays on gain- 


ing ground. 
The boys are planning a comeback when they meet Arthur Hill 


later in the season. 


one 
I! KY! YI! DE CHIEF HE TASTE DEFEAT 
Saginaw 7 Bay City 3 

Hail! hail! the gang was all there to witness the victory of the 
Beatty coached eleven over the Nevet coached squad. 

If you didn’t turn out for the Saginaw-Ba yCity football game you 
missed one of the most bitterly fought games of the season. 

The first half of the game ended scoreless and was as even as could 
be. Each team made four first downs and each got as far as the other’s 
23-yard line. 

Ill tell you, gang, I don’t know which was the better, those dash- 
ing Romeos clad in those gal-colored uniforms who composed Bay City's 
Brass Band, or their football team. Well, anyway, that brass band was 
a humdinger. І fail to see why they didn't play “Тһе Victors” when 
they left the field. 

What’s that? Whatsay? Oh, they lost! Well, I guess they did. 

The Nevits took the lead in the third quarter through a pretty 
drop kick by Quarter Bill Anderson. This put the needed bunch in 
the Beattys, for every fellow on the Saginaw eleven fought for all that 
was in him. 

In this same period Bay City threatened again. They crashed 
through for a first down on the two-yard line. But, on the two-yard 
line, Saginaw held staunch for three downs, and three smashes at the 
line found the ball right where it started—on the two-yard line. 

Saginaw's score came on a forward pass from Bothwell to Smith. 
Bothwell called for a place kick formation, with Carlisle back to do 
the kicking. But, instead, he passed to Smith, thus catching the Nevits 
unaware and paving the way for Saginaw victory over Bay City. 

Smith missed a place kick by just inches, which would have added 
three more points to our score. 

One of the largest crowds of the season witnessed the downfall of 
the Bay City lads. The good support given to the team may account in 
part for the splendid game they put up. 
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Atta, Ole Pep Team! 


Saginaw Ties Ann Arbor, 7-7 


We knew you'd do it! That old fightnig spirit for which Saginaw 
High is famous came forward in the last quarter in the form of a fero- 
cious drive down the field clinched with Bothwell’s touchdown in the 
ten seconds before the final whistle. Captain Paul Smith capped the 
climax with a perfect drop kick, the kind that his boot alone can 
produce. 

Every football authority (including myself) knows that our boys 
played circles around the Ann Arborlads. They certainly are a snappy 
crowd, no getting away from it. But compared with our brains plus 
brawn, they show up to no advantage. 

Did we ever witness such perfect clockwork; was there ever a bet- 
ter display of low, hard tackling, matchless blocking on that field of 
ours as was demonstrated by our squad against the Arborites? Рег- 
haps there has been but I doubt it. 


Oh, it's wonderful, that spirit our team possesses; and it's shame- 3 


ful, that spirit which our school holds regarding athletics. 
Get out there, gang! Sleep nights! Let our boys know that you 
appreciate every big thing they do. Tell them that you sympathize 
with them and stand pat back of them, through all their hard breaks. 
See you all in Flint on the 17th of this month. Don’t forget! They 
want you. For after all it’s you they re playing for. 
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H. E. Beatty 

Coach Howard E. Beatty, whose football teams, during his three 
years at S. H. S., have placed Saginaw High School high in state football 
circles. He has made the name S. H. S. one to be feared on any schedule 
and although this season has not quite met our hopes of going through 
the season undefeated, yet it has been decidedly satisfactory. In Mr. 
Beatty’s three years here he has produced teams which have won all 
but six games out of approximately 30. Not so bad, eh? Since his 
appointment as General Director of Athletics last August makes him 
coach of the basketball and track teams. We can now look forward to 
good teams in these sports. 
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PAUL SMITH, CAPTAIN 

Here he is, girruls, Capt. Paul Smith. 

Stew bad he hasn’t that growth on his upper lip which he sported in 
September and he would look like a French-Canadian. All kidding 
aside, though, the Sheriff has had hard luck this year, and although he 
has been greatly handicapped by a rather weak ankle, he has played 
great football. He will undoubtedly be an “аП state" man if he keeps 
up his good work. 


Pete Alias “Joe” Brown, Coach of the Tigers 

Pete's High School football playing is a thing of the past, but his 
career as a college star is yet to begin. We look for big things from him 
next year as a college player. He still has the fighting spirit which 
made him one of the best football players S. H. S. ever produced. 
Though Pete cannot show his spirit on the Saginaw eleven, the nine 
semester law making him ineligible, he is out on the field every night 
giving the second team pointers and he has developed a mighty scrappy 
squad out of the second stringers. 
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KAUFMAN 


PHELPS 


Bill Phelps, Tackle 

Bill is one of these quiet fellows who never says much but who stops 
any opposing back who may attempt to get through his side of the line. 
He was a reserve last year, the only reason for his not being a regular 
was that he was not quite aggressive enough, a fault which he has over- 
come this year. : 
Ray Henny, Line 

After two years of football with the reserves, due not to lack of 
ability but to a rather indifferent attitude, Ray has this year settled down 
to work and is now subbing for about any position on the line except 
center. Fortunately he will be back for next year's team. 

Kaufman, Guard 

Another of last year's reserves. “Donuts” has put up a whale of a 
£ame all season at tackle, showing up especially well in the North- 
Western game. With another year to play he should develop into a big 
cog for next year's machine. 
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KRULL O'DONNELL McPHILIMY 


Krull, Guard 
Look at that despondent look in his face—he just looked at his 
period marks and was completely “put out" by what he saw. Vern just 
has lots of fun stopping plays coming his way and would rather be at 
the bottom of a heap of 21 players than to speak in chapel. We hope he 
will be eligible for the Thanksgiving game. 


O’Donnell, Half 
If good things come in small packages—or whatever it is—we cer- 
tainly have a prize package in Bill, and is he hard? Boy, he’s nothing 
else. Although not tall, Bill has the driving power which enables him 
to go through the line for gains. He frequently gets by the line and is 
stopped by the secondary defense. O’Donnell is the aggressive 
type of player, tackles low and hard, and is fighting all the time. 


McPhilmy, Back 
Although a new comer at Saginaw High School, McPhilmy, who 
came from Grand Rapids Catholic Central, has shown the ability which 
was necessary for a backfield man. He is a good punter, and is a good 
ground gainer, although not of the spectacular type. With two more 
years to play McPhilmy should develop into a very valuable player. 
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JIMMIE SCHULTZ “SAN” CARLISLE JOHNNY FREDERICKS 


Jimmie Schultz, Left Tackie 
They say “Pork has its lean streaks," but you cannot convince us, 
‘cause “Jimmie,” alias Porkie, never has a lean streak on the football 
field. Jimmie isn't a bit particular about the size or shape of his op- 
ponent; he gets 'em big or little. He has another year to play, for which 
we are thankful. | 
“San” Carlisle, Fullback 
San comes from Milford, that’s down the lane a bit, down where 
the water melons grow. He got enough credits there to make him 
eligible for the first team. Sam has a drive like a mule when it comes 
to hitting the opponent’s line. Although his playing is not of the spec- 
tacular sort, he is a consistent ground gainer at all times. He was a 
member of the team in 1921. 
Johnny Fredericks, Center 
Johnny is playing his fourth year of football for S. Н. S. He is 
a man who gives all he has and makes it his business to get into every 
play of the game. He plays a wonderful defense and is as slippery as a 
“greased pig" on breaking through the line to block punts. We look to 


Johnny to land the all-state center position this year. 
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“Том” BILLINGTON 
JAMES BOTHW ELL MM тон 


Bothwell, Quarterback 

Sir James Bothwell is the smiling little fellow who calls signals for 
the team and directs all their plays. First he calls them back for a 
conference at which he tells them the play and the team next proceeds 
to execute their sovereign’s orders. Incidentally we might remark here 
that most of the teams throughout the state have adopted the plan of 
calling the team back for a conference. Back to Jimmie, his judgment 
of plays are almost perfect and it was in the Ann Arbor game that he 
played, perhaps, the best game so far of his football career. With 
another year to play we prophesy he will develop into an “All State” 


backfield man. 


“Tom” Billington, Left End 
Tom has crowned his senior year in High School by landing a regu- 
lar position on the football eleven. He has worked hard all year and 
has developed into an end, that will hold his own against any man in the 
state. Inspired by a most delightful young lady, he pulls many a spec- 
tacular play. His playing will be missed next year, as he graduates. 
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Sommers, Tackle-Center *JIM" MALONE 

Just look at that contented look on his physog! Used as a utility 
man last year, Fritz plays either tackle or center equally well, although 
he is used at tackle generally. Very rarely deos the opposition get 
through him, and although his playing is not of the scintillating type, it 
it consistent. His graduation will leave a big hole in the line. 

“Jim” Malcne, Right End 

Jim's a bashful sort of fellow. He blushes all over when a girl 
stares at him, but let me tell you he isn't a bit bashful when it comes 
to handling the pigskin. He is game to the core. You don’t very often 
see a man circle his end, and when he hits the other man he hits him 
hard. Jim has shown us that he is a man with fighting blood. We 
regret the fact that he will not be back with us next year. 

James Jerome, End 

Club-foot is a mighty important cog in the machine this year. He 
trained most of the summer and certainly has earned his position on the 
team. Jerome was ineligible for a time, but we are glad to have him 
back at his old position. Opposing teams make no long ganis around 
his end and he is a very good man to have on the receiving end of a for- 


ward pass. 
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Our Appreciation 


In our praise of the first team 
let us not forget those who have 
been the “under dogs," who 
have been of invaluable service 
to the first team and who, though 
appreciated by the players them- 
selves, get so little credit from 
the Student Body—namely the 
Reserves: 


ІШІП ІШШШШІШШШШІШШІ 


Manning, Egloff, Glass, Hed- 
rick, Scharp, Crego, Hesse, 
Spence, Milligan, D. Brown, O. 
Brown, Whiting, McLeod, Kurtz, 
Wood, Knodel, Goodboo, Free- 
man. 


II OUAU ШШЩЩ 


= 
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A Sophomore's First Out-of-town 
Football Game. 


Speaking of automobiles, a new use for them has been discovered 
— the most usable use of all uses in use-—that of taking High School 
students to football games. Whiz Bang is sure some little mile pacer. 
Feeling ourselves already heroes of the fray, we honked every other 
Ford off the road and burned a steady black line from the sparks our 
rubber tires set off. Arrived at the cruel foreign city that was to 
wickedly dirty our striped sweaters, we bade Whiz Bang farewell and 
left her to be frozen or to be swiped—-as the Weather Man willed. 

We turned our stiffened steps to the grandstand bleachers and be- 
gan cheering wildly. The field was muddy. Each Saginaw hero and 
heroine shone far from the rest of the crowd. Speaking of automo- 
biles, the one carrying the folks we longed for, namely, the players, 
came in with us. We led these players into the field, so that they were 
met with the noise due their names. 

Having greeted our nearest and dearest friends, we winked at Mr. 
Beatty and the game commenced. The sight of the first black spot on 
thereferee's immaculate oxfords five seconds before the first quarter, 
brought us to sad silence and we stood without a word as the ball was 
kicked. (Those who attended the mass meeting remember the warn- 
ing we received to be quiet always in case a hobnail should puncture 
the ball and ruin somebody's shoes. Those boys should always be care- 
ful about the size hobnails they wear!) 

Well, speaking of automobiles, one went past just then, inside of a 
choo-choo train. We forgot ourselves long enough to yell, “Don’t lose 
the ball. It costs money." 

Through our timely warning, the ball was saved. The game pro- 
ceeded with thrills and heartbeats. It was the thirty-leventh minute 
of the seventh quarter. The ball was three eighths of an inch from 
the other team's touchdown. In our excitement we stood on the seats 
a thing ladies and gentlemen should never do. Tenth down. One six- 
teenth of an inch to go. “Fight, Saginaw," then—down—down 


down—down—wake me up when we stop." “Oh, where are we? 

The ground? Well, really, strange, isn’t it?” Poor old grandstand! 

Not used to Saginaw's pep. No dandelions for its funeral, and too 
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near other boards to even make a bonfire of it. Oh, what's the diff? 
We'll see the rest of the game from our own understanding. 

On with the ball—by the way they got that otuchdown. “Then 
backward now, then forward, charges the Light Brigade,” only by this 
time Madame Mud has seen to it that they are no longer light! 

The ball is resting on the sixty yard line. It belongs really to 
Flint, but it is our turn to play with it. The down town clock chimes 
four thirty. Somebody yells «Let's call it quits." The game is over— 
nine to nothing. They must have gotten a field goal while I was eating 
peanuts. 

Speaking of automobiles, Whiz Bang is still waiting. Slowly the 
crowds of defeated but not conquered people file out. There sure was 
a terrible jam. Give mea dollar for every car there and ГИ put up a 
monument to Henry Ford. 

Oh you Senior Math. students! Here’s a stickler for you. Thirty 
five miles to go, and for each mile we freeze thirty two degrees more 
frozen. What are we when we get home? ГЇЇ tell the world. Foot- 
ball heros, and say, old topper, isn't that kinda what you felt like, in 
spite of the final score, when you were at last safely cuddling your hot 


water bag? 
ELINOR HEAVENRICH. 
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Only “38” 


“Only 38” was given by the Plorad Society on Nov. 9, and was a 
great success. The Central Junior High was just thronged with 
people. 


The plot centered about Mrs. Stanley (Irene Busch), a minister's 
widow, who craved enjoyment and had always been held down by her 
twins Lucy (Evelyn MacArthur), and Robert (Delmar Weber). These 
parts were taken extremely well. 


Mrs. Stanley’s former father, Mr. Sanborn, played by Tommy 
Denton, afforded most of the laughter of the evening. Through Mr. 
Sanborn, the Stanleys moved to a college town where they met Prof. 
*Giddie" this part capably taken by Bill Mertz. He helped Mrs. 
Stanley to get her “offspring”? out of their old-fashioned ideas, and 
then, of course everything turns out all right. 


Isabel King and Virginia Nerreter showed ability in the party of 
Mrs. Newcomb and Mrs. Peters, the town gossips and were terribly 
funny. 


Mary Hadley (Margaret Barton), Lucy’s chum, and Sid Johnson 
(Ferd Heilman) Lucy’s friend, deserves much credit. Charles Burch 
was to take the part of Sid Johnson, but on account of his sudden ill- 


ness, the part was given to Ferd Heilman, who portrayed a boy “to a 
tee." 


Jim (Roland Sargent), Charles (Carl Burger) and Alice (Irene Noey), 
college friends of the twins, added much life to the play. 


A great deal of the success of this piay is due to the direction of 
Mr. Howe and Miss Jacques. We congratulate them. 
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Paul Sutherland of the class of '21 is a Junior at Kenyon College, 
Gambier, Ohio, where he's prominent in college activities. 

Jean Bentley is at Wallesley College. 

“Chuck” Dorr, '22, is in town, engaged in the business of selling 
automobile parts. 

Ruth Pitcher, who graduated last year, is at Wildcliffe, Pa. 

Reah Francis, '23, is trying to teach some sweet (?) young children 
something at the Fordney school. 

Lowell Mason, 22, is attending Park College for another year. 

Wayne Brackenbury, 23, has changed his mind as far as attend- 
ing the Andrew Still School of Osteopathy is concerned and is now at 
Michigan. 

Esther Eymer, ’22, is still acquiring knowledge at Smith College. 

Victoria Wadsworth and Dorothy Seeber, 23, make daily trips to 
the Bay City Junior College, where they enrolled as students. Aha! 
Trying to learn something? U 

Evelyn Norris, 23, our last year’s basket ball captain of the girls’ 
team, is attending Elmira College in New York. 

Caroline Pierson, ’23, is attending the National Kindergarten Insti- 
tution at Chicago. 

“Ка” Rummell, '23, is a hard working man at the Sonora. 

Louise Heilman (sister of the present Senior Class President) is at 
Simmons College in Boston. 

Mart Rummel, ’23, has gone to M. A. C. We wonder if he, too, is 
going to be a farmer. 

June Gage, 21, is teaching in Detroit. 

Ray Fischer, '21, has decided to quit hanging around Saginaw and 


is now hanging around Ann Arbor, incidentally attending the Univer- 
sity. 

Marion Kubik, 23, it a hit student at the U. of M. this year. 

Emily McCorkle, '23, and Angeline Stewart, '22, are still sticking 


around Saginaw. 
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Leroy Bushroe, '18, is working in the Pere Marquette Railroad 

Я office at present. 

Bill Howson, 722, and “Tubby” Sommers are down at Lafayette Col- 
lege in Pennsylvania. 

Vincent Picard, '23, isa man about town. After being on the stage 
for a while dull around the old town, eh, Pic"? | 

Walt Truckner is playing a fine game of football as an end on the 
first All-Fresh team at Notre Dame. Atta boy, Walt, keep up your repu- 
tation. 

Paul Sawyer, '21, is still in Saginaw and playing in the Black Dia- 
mond Orchestra. 

Al Arnold, '23, is working for the City Engineer. 

Jack Tennant, '23, is with the Massachusetts Bonding & Insurance 


Co. 


| Tom Denton, our “young philosopher," contributes this, but wishes 
it to be kept a secret that he is the author. 


The Freshman’s Wish 


I wish I were a Senior, about to graduate, 
Having conquered all courses 
That were numbered seven and eight. 
Then I could look around with ease 
And frown with joyful wrath, 
On all the little Freshmen 
That dared to cross my path. 


The Senior’s Wish 


If wishing rings were possible, 
If Aladdin were only near, 
I would bade him change me back again, 
Back to my Freshman year; 
And I am very certain 
That my life would not be the same, 
For I would crowd some knowledge 
In the wrinkles of my brain. 
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Oct. 12: Lost to Detroit Northwestern 7-6. Stunning footballs 
being sported around school. Everyone better buy one and be in style. 
Oct. 22: Niel Bunk and his Danish gymnasts perform in chapel; 


we return the compliment. 

Oct. 26: The Lantern out at last. Everyone please help by hand- 
ing in material. Peppy big mass meeting. Franz speaks and does Mr. 
Beatty. 

Oct. 27: “Stop Schweinsberg!" You bet we did—7-3. 

Oct. 31: Weare entertained at the Mecca by Christine Nielson in 
an impersonation of Abraham Lincoln. A few days’ vacation because 
of Teachers’ Convention. Oh, those glorious days. 

Nov. 3: Lose to Pontiac, 6-0. A very exciting game. 

Nov. 4: Church. Everyone should go! Don’t cha know. 

Nov. 9: Great Plorad play. Congratulations, cast. Paul Smith 
introduces football men at mass meeting. My, but they got fussed. 

Nov. 10: Ann Arbor plays here. We tie them, 6-6, in a thrilling 
game. Oh, those last five minutes. 

Nov. 11: Armistice Day. But we'll celebrate tomorrow. 

Nov. 12: This is tomorrow. We have a parade and everything. 
Half-day vacation. 

Nov. 13: Nothing exciting happened. 

Nov. 14: Arthur Hill second team played Saginaw Reserves at 
Alumni, 0-0. We'll never get a little brown jug that way. Why don't 
that team get more support? 

Nov. 15: The Tuesday 7th hour gym. class beat the Monday 7th 
hour class in baseball, 11- . We have lots of stars. 

Nov. 16: Chapel. Doctor Spencer of Hillsdale College speaks. 
We were very much interested. 


66 


NOVEMBER, NINETEEN TWENTY THREE 


The Reflector: Jackson High School, Jackson, Michigan. Enjoy- 
ed reading your magazine, the Preface being especially clever and in- 
teresting. However, don’t you think that the addtiion of a few short, 
snappy stories would make an improvement? 


The Echo: High School of Hazelton, Pennsylvania. Your maga- 
zine is an excellent one with every department well represented. We 
welcome you to our number. 

The Key: High School, Battle Creek, Michigan. One of the most 
entertaniing magazines which we have received, with good jokes, unique 
headlines, and a splendid literary section. Your “Exchange” column 
is very cleverly written up and your page of “photos” cannot help but 
catch the eyes—and hold them!” 

The High School Record: Camden High School, Camden, New 
Jersey. Your editorials are very good and also your “Alumni” and 
“School News" notes. One of your members seems to be quite gifted in 
poetry, judging from the “Elegy on Summer,” “Му Experience Crossing 
the Ocean” was also interesting, but how about a few peppy stories to 
increase enthusiasm? 

Maryland School News: Maryland Training School for Boys, Loch 
Raven, Maryland. Ап interesting, newsy magazine which certainly 
lives up to its name. The “Cottage” and “Campus” notes add a little 
life to your paper, as well as your “Wise and Otherwise" page. 

The Woodward Tattler: Woodward Technical High School, To- 
ledo, Ohio. A small paper, but snappy and full of life, with a fine ath- 
letic section, heaps of school news, and a good list of jokes and ex- 
changes. 

Su-Hi: High School, Sault Ste. Marie, Michigan. A paper just 
brimming over with school spirit from our friends from the far north. 
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STUDENT н se ннн 
Your athletic department is certainly alive to what’s going on, but where 
is all your humor? 

Star of the North: Virginia High School, Virginia, Minnesota, 
Your headings are clever and interesting and all your departments seem 
to be in good working order. Your “Society” page is especially well 
written. 
Fes The Western Normal Herald: Western State Normal, Kalamazoo, 
Michigan. A four-page, peppy college paper published every week by 
the students with a fine athletic section and lots of school news. 

Central Normal Life: Cnetral Michigan Normal, Mt. Pleasant, 
Michigan. Your editorials are interesting and your “Campus” notes in- 
crease life end feeling in your paper. The “Alumni” column is cer- 
tainly active and the pictures on the front page are quick to attract 
attention. 

The Reflector: Central Junior High School, Saginaw, Michigan. 
A weekly published and printed by the students themselves and always 
interesting from beginning to end. Your editorials are especially good ' 
and show a fine school spirit. We enjoyed your Halloween number in 
particular. Congratulations on your success. We hope you will keep 
it up. \ г 
Manual Arts Weekly: Manual Arts High School, Los Angeles, 
California. We never tire of reading your paper because it is always 
interesting and full of life and pep. Your “Sport” page is splendid, and 
your editorials are by no means dull. 

In addition to these, we have also received exchanges from the 
following schools: “The Vigilant,” River Rouge, Michigan ; “The Nor- 
mal,” Ypsilanti, Michigan; “The Pleiad," Albion College, Albion, Michi- | 
gan; "The Round-Up," Western Hi School, Detroit, Michigan; “Тһе 
Lighthouse," Port Huron High School, Port Huron, Michigan; “Hillsdale 
Collegian,” Hillsdale College, Hillsdale, Michigan; “The College Chron- 
icle,” North-Western College, Naperville, Illinois, and “The Spectator," 
Highland Park High School, Highland Park, Michigan. 
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SAGINAW, MICH. = 
COURSES - 
ACCOUNTANCY, (C. P. A) = 
BUSINESS ADMINISTRATION : 
BOOKKEEPING and BUSINESS PRACTICE = 
SHORTHAND and TYPEWRITING = 
SECRETARIAL Е 


COMMERCIAL TEACHERS’ 
SHORTHAND TEACHERS’ 
BANKING 
CIVIL SERVICE 


A full two-year course in Accounting and Business Adminis- 
tration, preparing for the С. P. A. examination, is given.  En- 
trance requirement for this course is a high-school education. 


IIIIZIIƏIIIIIçIIIII?OI,II€IƏ.IIIIIII 


This school will occupy the entire second floor of the new 
Board of Commerce Building after January 1, giving the B. A. C. 
the finest private school quarters in Michigan. 


С. P U 
` 
IIIIIIIIOIIIIIIIIƏIIIIIIIAII2III,IIəIIIIOIIIIIIIIIAIA 


COLLEGE. 
F. R. ALGER, President 


= г. ТЕТ 


ШШШ 
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STUDENT LANTERN 


A clergyman in a small town was 
deploring the fact that none of the 
couples that came from the country 
to be married stopped at his house 
for the purpose. 

“Well, brother,’ said his friend, 
“what can you expect with that big 
sign on the tree there—‘Five Dollars 
Fine for Hitching Here." 


The girl behind the counter chews 
her gum in manner artful, 
My cow chews her cud the selfsame 
way, except my cow looks thought 
ful. 


м. 
nw 


M. Barton: “I always sleep with 
my gloves on. Thats what makes 
my hands so soft.” 

T. Denton: “Huh! You sleep with 
your hat on too, don’t you?” 


“About what did you study last 
night?" 
*Oh! About ten pages." 


*What is dust?" 
“Mud with the juice squeezed out." 


X 
D 


“Did you ever hear anything so 
wonderful?" exclaimed the peppy 
daughter, as the phonograph ground 
out the last notes of the latest thing 
in jazz. 

*No," replied her father, "I can't 
say I have, although I once heard a 
collision between a truckload of 
empty milk cans and a freight car 
load of chickens." 


Women get their rights as well as 
their lefts at a shoe store. 
x x x 
Love is blind—and the homely girl 
is glad of it. 


M 


J. MacM.: ‘Marriage reminds me 


of a restaurant at a busy hour." 
E. MacA: ‘Why’s that?" 


J. MacM: “Well, one simply grabs 
something that looks nice and pays 
for it later on.” 


Don't hesitate because the first ` 
deposit may be small. We will 
gladly open an account for 


e> Z. O O 
The American | 
State Bank 


Resources over $5,000,000 | 


Just a Few of the 
Good Pictures Coming to 
She 16 


WEST SIDES FINEST THEATRE 
“ The Girl of the 
Golden West” 


“Thorns and Orange 
Blossoms" 


* Circus Days " 
“Three Wise Fools" | 


IN CONJECTION WITH 


High Glass Musical Novelties 


шие 


To Jeane Cooper and Other Female 
Drivers 

Good friend I like your sunny smile, 

Your kindly nature and your style, 

I like your manner when you talk, 

With you I often like to walk, 

I like your habits and your ways, 

There's much I find in you to praise, 

In everything correct you are. 

Except the way you drive your car, 

And then I sit and hold my breath; 

To ride with you is courting death. 


Miss Kitchen: “Mr. McCulloch, 
how much time did you put on your 
history last night?” 

Scotty: “Ten hours.” 

Miss Kitchen: “Ten hours! How's 
that?” | : 

Scotty: “I put it under my pillow 
when I went to bed.” 


Heart to Heart Talks with 
Miss McGoof 


Dear Miss MeGoof, I am just crazy 
about codfish balls and want to ask 
if they are all right. Angelica 

And this was the Answer: Sorry 
I am unable to answer your question 
as I have never attended one. 

Miss McGoof: Can you give me 
any information regarding the Bag- 
pipe and who invented it? Sandy 

Ans: The Bagpipe was invented 
by the Irish just for a joke, but the 
Scotch have not yet discovered the 
joke. 

Dear Miss McGoof: My father says 
that it is very dangerous to tickle the 
bottom of the feet o fa very young 
cat, will you please tell me why? Vic 

Ans: Your father is right, it is a 
bad habit and liable to cause the cat 
to stutter. 

The saddest words of tongue or pen 
to an old maid are, “It might have 
been.” 

To a flapper: “Be in at ten.” 


To father: “There is no coal in our 
coal bin.” 


Telephone Wedding 


When someone gets the wrong party. 
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WALL PAPER 


10с- 15c - 20c - 25c 
PER ROLL 


Advance Styles for 1924 Just 
Arrived 


Nothing Over 
25 cents 


WHY PAY MORE? 


COOPER WALL 
PAPER STORES 


OF SAGINAW 
COR. BAUM AND TUSCOLA STS. 
28 Stores in 28 Cities 


Company 


Saginaw, Michigan, U. S. A. 


Branch Offices: 


New York, Philadelphia, Pittsburgh, 
Chicago, St. Louis, Denver, 
San Francisco, Minneapolis 


Largest Miners of Graphite in 
This Continent 


STUDENT LANTERN 


TWO WORDS COVER THEM ALL 


[UFKIN RELIABLE 


—— _ 


тү Tp s 
Mr OL SP VI Е 

ТЕЛДЕ EZLN TTT ШІ 
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TAPES -- 
Specify /UFAIN 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE 


We extend to you the 


Season's Greetings 


and cordially invite you to inspect 
our line of Gifts 


Frank L. Robinson & Co. 
The Jewelry Shop 


132 S. Washington Ave. 


Schneuker Printing 60. 


"SERVICE" 
Federal 759 432 Ward St. 


Saginaw, Mich. 


ыы LA 


MECHANICS TOOLS - 


THE [UFKIN PULE 62. 


- RULES 


Saginaw, Mich. 


Where do the Good Gandies ` 
corne from ? | 


Delicious Sundaes, Sodas and 
Light Drinks 


AMAZON SWEETS ` 


312 Genesee Ave. 


SHEET MUSIC HITS 


“My Brother is Coming With Pineapples” 

“What Could Be Sweeter” 

“Somehow I’m Always to Blame" 

“Чып? in a Corner" 

“No No Nora" 

“Somebody’s Wrong’ 

“Tf I Took You Back Again” 

“Circus Days" 

“Why Don’t My Dreams Come True?” 
and many others 


Execlilsey’s 


202 Genesee Ave. 


Correct 


John was the son of parents who 
re sufficiently popular to receive 
E. e invitations than they could con- 
E ently accept. In the course of а 
E. ral knowledge lesson, the master 
E *Can any boy tell me the 
a» ning of the letters R.S.V.P.?" 
John’s hand shot up. 
“Well?” said the master. 
“It means,” explained John, “rush 
in, shake hands, and vanish pleasant- 


ly.” 


Mother: “Why did you give Jim- 
my your new ball?" 

Young  Hopeful: “Because he 
promised to make me Secretary of 
War when he gets to be President." 
Plumber: “I have come to fix that 
old tub in the kitchen." 

Little Girl: “Oh, mama, here is the 
doctor to see the cook." 


“He made an unusually good after- 
dinner speech." 

“What did he say?" 
“He said—‘Waiter, 
check.” 


give me the 
A Serious Statement 

“Eating too much is bound to 
shorten your life,” observed the doc- 
tor. 

"That's right," agreed the farmer. 


if they didn't make hogs out of them- 
selves." 


Consecutives 
Rags make paper. 

aper makes money. 
Money makes banks. 
Banks make loans. 


Loans make poverty, and poverty 
makes rags. 


Customer (iso h 2? к E 

phoning: Send up a 
ushel of oats.” | Ы 
О1се on other end: “Who's it for?" 


ustomer: “For the horse, you darn 
fool.” 


“Pigs would live a good deal longer ` 
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Eastwood G lass 
Company 


Fitzhugh and Water Sts. 
SAGINAW, MICH. 
х ox X 


Everything in Flat Glass 


MIRRORS - RESILVERING 
COPPER STORE FRONT 
CONSTRUCTION 


We Furnish and Install 


WINDSHIELD GLASS 
DOOR GLASS BACK LIGHTS 
VISOR GLASS 


Telephone Federal 1 


$5 a Month 


mun aw: T 


ШАО 


Buys this 


CORONA 
TYPEWRITER 


The Н, B. Arnold Co, 


Stationers and Office Outfitters 


129 N. FRANKLIN STREET 


Е noe c а рж Кс йи +. 
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STUDENT na 22.2 ——— 


Careless John 


Mrs. Blake: “Husbands are strange 
creatures.” 

Her Friend: * Aren't they? John 
has to ask his garage man a hundred 
questions about the brand and manu- 
facture before he puts a drop of oil 
in the car, but he never asks his boot- 
legger a single question for fear of 
hurting his feelings." 


OUT OF THE BIBLE! 

Probably the most youthful player 
on the screen makes his camera de- 
but in “Thorns and Orange Blossoms” 
the visualization of Bertha M. Clay’s 
love story to be seen at the Wolverine 
theatre next month. 

Baby Adams, two weeks old, and 
possessor of his final name only, since 
his christening had not yet occurred, 
was selected to play the part of the 
infant that succeeded in touching the 
heart of the Spanish songster. On 
the second day of the child’s appear- 
ance, Eve Unsell, scenario chief at the 
Schulberg studios, officially took the 
infant under her wing. i 
tor Gasnier was ready to shoot he 
could find neither scenarist nor in- 
fant. 

“Boy, go find Adams and Eve,” 
shouted the director. 

Whereupon a practical minded 
call boy electrified visitors in the ad- 
joining gardens by going about shout- 
ing “Call for Adams and Eve!” 

M ж ж 


The Skyscraper 


An American, visiting Dublin, told 
some startling stories of the height 
of New York skyscrapers. 

“Ye haven’t seen our newest hotel, 
have ye?” asked an Irishman. 

“No,” replied the Yankee. 

“Well,” said the Irishman, “it's so 
tall that we have to put the two top 
stories on hinges.” 

“What for," asked the American. 

“Qo that we can let 'em down when 
the moon goes by!" said the Irish- 
man. 


ne 
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Buy Your 
YOUNG MENS’ CLOTHES 


and 


HABERDASHERY 


fup 


Compliments of 


Booth & Boyd 


Lumber Co. 


F. W. PERRY 
GROCER 


254 SHERIDAN FEDERAL 74 
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A FUR JACQUETTE! 
JUST THE THING FOR THE GAMES. 


The Oppermann Fur Company 


| NEW LOCATION: 305 Tuscola St. 


" 
: 
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Too Soon 


Hall boy: “De man in room seben 
has done hang hisself!”’ 

Hotel Clerk: “Hanged himself? 
Did you cut him down?” 

Hall boy: “No, sah! He ain't dead 
yet." —Life. 


Breaking the News 


A Scotchman woke up one morn- 
ing to find that in the night his wife 
passed away. Не leaped from his 
bed and ran horror-stricken into the 
hall. 

“Mary,” he called down stairs to 
the general servant in the kitchen, 
“Come to the foot of the stairs, 
quick?” 

“Yes, yes,” she cried, “What is it?” 

“Boil only one egg for breakfast 
a morning!" he said.—Literary Di- 
gest. 


Each in His Own Tongue 

The correspondent of a large busi- 
ness concern had been invited out to 
dinner by a friend. At the table the 
host asked him to say grace. It was 
a new experience, but he was not to 
be found wanting. 

“Dear Lord,” he began, “we thank 
thee for all thy favors of recent date. 
Permit us to express our heartfelt 
gratitude. We trust that we may 
continue to merit your confidence and 
that we shall receive many more 
blessings from you in the future. 
Amen.” 


Caught 

An old darkey was out for catfish 
in a Mississippi yawl. He landed a 
big one that pulled him overboard. 
As he crawled out, spitting mud. he 
yelled. “What I wants t know is, is 
dis niggar catfishin’ or is dis catfish 
niggarin' ?" 


Saginaw’s Shop of Fashion Supremacy 


Che fllarueu Co. 


Michigan Ave. at Hancock 


West Side 


Come in and See Our New Fall Coats and Dresses 


They are as Different as they are Reasonably Priced 


ШИШ О 
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СОА ОТЕТ 


STUDENT LANTERN 


Compliments of 


W. J. McCRON 


PRINTER 


912-214-216 No. Franklin St. 


Mis Pie. э eS ee 


L. ROSOFF 


Ladies’ and Men’s Clothes 
Remodelled 


CLEANING - PRESSING - REPAIRING 
319 LAPEER AVE. 


Andersons 


On Jefferson 


With Worthy Wares We Will Win ` 


Wal 


Hardware Co. 


ALWAYS RELIABLE 


A 
Photograph 


that best pleases must have express- 


ion that is termed a speaking 


likeness. 


CHARLES E. WHITE 


Appointment: Phone Riv. 812-J 


WICKES BROTHERS 


Established 1856 
Saginaw, Michigan, U. S. А. 


BUILDERS OF 
WICKES GANG SAWS 


HEAVY DUTY PLATE and 
STRUCTURAL TOOLS 


HEAVY DUTY ENGINE LATHES 


SPECIAL PRODUCTION LATHES 
and CRANKSHAFT TURN- 
ING EQUIPMENT 


BLUE PRINT MACHINES 


The | 


SWAGGER OVERCOAT 
_ 15 THE COAT FOR YOU 
It’s a New One 


_Heavenrich’s 


Genesee at Franklin 


THE 


CORNWELL 
COMPANY 


BANK OF SAGINAW 


A CONSERVATIVE BANK 
MEMBER FEDERAL RESERVE SYSTEM 


Capital and Surplus - - - $ 1,500,000 
Resources over - - - - - $22,000 000 


ALL BRANCHES OF BANKING 


COMMERCIAL 
SAVINGS 
CERTIFICATES OF DEPOSIT 
TRAVELERS CHECKS 
LETTER OF CREDIT 
DOMESTIC AND FOREIGN EXCHANGE 


BONDS 
OFFICES 
East Side - - - - 310-312 Genesee Ave. i 
West Side " Я - ^ 400-402 Court St. 
North Side - - - - 414 West Genesee Ave. ` 
South Side a ai ; 


Center and Fordney Aves.- 


Your Patronage is Respectfully Solitited | 


